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ONCE D
How One Shot Out of the
Dusk Brought the Hope of
Happiness to Two Men
and Two Women.
Edith kendrick watching ti»

trmfl of fotn In the wake of A motor

boat far out on Porcupine Lake when

Letty Williams ""mm, up the corduroy road
from Oolden City. We had been talking of

the m, Mrs. Kendrick and Constable and I.
while we had waited for the earning of the
ether guests whom Eendrick waa asking to

the dinner In celebration of Ted Leffen's gold
strike at the MlsslnafbL Hundreds of miles

tram the Atlantic, up there in the North

CMmtry under the eaves of Jamas Bay, shot
in by the WMsnf of the Bosh, we were

drifting into the old nostalgia for salt water

that only those who have dwelt beside the

ocean know after they have lived In exile.
It was an ancient chapter with argonauts

like ourselves, but always Edith Kendrick
seemed to live It with a strange and wistful
intensity queerly at variance with her Indifferentacceptance of the life In which Kendrickheld her. It dowered her somehow with

a quality so apart from her husband that
there were, those of us in the Porcupins
camp who shut our eyes to Kendrick'e shady
transactions in order that we might hold his
wife In our midst.

(

On that evening, with the air ominously
heavy with threat «f coming storm, her
homesickness for a place and a time gone by
overcast our pretense at gayety until we

looked at each other with something like
relief as we saw the girl on the road. " She's

going to marry Ted Leffen," lira. Kendrick

explained swiftly, to our surprise at discoveringher guest to be Letty. " Bert wanted
her asked."

Constable flung a cryptic look at me as

Edith Kendrick went to the door of the verandato welcome the newcomer. We bad

always guessed that Kendrick staged his dlnnersfor a purpose beyond social amenities,
and we had suspected that he was entertainingfor hot headed, hard drinking, wild young
Ted Leften so that he might worm his way

intomaking money out of the boy's lucky
find in the new camp; but we had never beforehad Edith's statement of her own passivityin the game. At that, however, she

k needed hardly to have said anything. That
Letty WQllams was coming up the tiny path
to the house by the lake was proof enough
that the affair was of Kendrick's stage management.for Letty Williams was of those
whom Kendrick would knew and whom Edith
wouldn't.

There wasnt anything definitely against
the girl, to be sure. She had come, a latter
day voyageur. Into the Porcupine as correspondentfor a Montreal newspaper, and remainedas assistant to Cary Connors in the
getting out of the miniature weekly which
ehroolcled the good luck and had. the hopes
and fears, the joy and sorrow which make up
life to the full In a mining camp. She had
chosen from the first to cast her lot with men
rather than with women, and she had paid
the price of her choosing In a social ostracismwhich became marked as the social
system of Golden aty developed. She had
taken 'her sentence lightly, to all appearances,but her very gratitude, showing its
face to Edith Kendrick now, showed that the
troB mast have entered her soul.
" Isnt this a pretty place?" she exclaimed

sdmlrlngty ss she came within the veranda's
shelter, paying tribute unconsciously to the
woman who had wrought the miracle of orderedbeauty oat of the wilderness. * And
hat It a lovely view?"

"We weren't admiring It properly, rm
afraid." Edith Kendrick said, slipping Letty
into the conversation with that deftness of
social skill which always made mo wonder
what she had been before- she had married
Kendrick. and Just-yhy she had ever happened
to mailj him at all. " We were dreaming of
bow the sea must look In a sunset like this."
" I dont know," Letty Williams said. " I

never saw It Ted talks of it often, though.
He comes from HallfaT, you know."
"Prom Halifax? ThaTs my town, but I
dirt know him there."
" You wouldn't have." Letty gave me a

smile which revealed amusement In the cir-_
enmstance. " Ted didn't have much ci«iwr»

to fame in his boyhood. He must have had a

pretty hard time, although you'd never find
that out from him. Captain Stratton. though,
his partner, sometimes says *"* "

" Is that Ross Stratton?" Mrs. Kendrick's
voice, modulated though it was, drew taut
"Tea. He came from w»nf»T too, didn't

be?" *

"I believe so. Has he been here T"
"O, no. I met him in Halleybury. He's

earning In tonight though. That's why Ted
dldnt come with me. He's waiting to see if
ha comes up on the first boat from Frederick
House Creasing."

I saw Edith's hand dose tightly upon the
arm of bar wicker chair. A little tremor, as

If of pain, twitched her month, bat her voice
bald steady as she asked, " Is his wife comingwith htm?" *

Letty Williams' eyes widened a little. "I
really dont know," she sal*.
There fell a sUsnce that Constable hastened

to break. " I knew a Stratton In Ooldflelds
before the war," he said. " Pine chap! No
alloy in him."
"That would be Captain Stratton." Letty

Williams said.
A smile, half scornful, half speculative.
ft* BdUkl lias. " I wonder," she mused.

*
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Then, as if (he drew down a curtain in front
of her emotion, she shut oat personalities by
a sudden shifting: of the conversation; but
the gaze of her eyes as they turned back
toward the lake, all golden now in the light
of the flare beyond the rim of the pines, deepenedinto brooding sadness which did not lift
with Kendrlck's coming.
A tall man, of a litheness which always remindedme of a panther, be came out of the

house ^Lh a soft step which suggested
stealth. His qmile, affable enough and showinghis remarkably even white teeth, never

extended to his eyea. which seemed to watch
the world as if It were a jackpot. His glance
went over Constable and myself, appraising
us rightly as stage settings, and rested que*tionlnglyupon Letty Williams. Beneath it
she flushed hotly for a moment, then controlledherself into a glaze of good manners
which strove to Ignore her hoat. "Where's
Ted? " he demanded of her at last.
"Hell be up in a little while," she said,

and did not mention Stratton. Edith Kendrickshot at her a look which questioned
the cause of the omission, but the girl seemed
not to notice it, talking to me with a flurry
of words I might have found annoying had
I not glimpsed the worry in her eyes as she
watched the road and known that she waa

watching for Leffen with more than the
ordinary anxiety of aj social responsibility.
Her relief as he came In sight was so evident
that Constable smiled at her.

" To be in love in the North Country in
the springtime!" he said with a laugh that
was almost a sigh. " What wouldn't we old
timers give to win back that guerdon?"
" I wouldn't want It" Edith Kendrlck said

suddenly. ^
"Not flattering to me, is it?" Kendrlck

laughed nastily.
The straight look she gave him shouted

that she had not been thinking of him. He
met it with careless contempt that had In It
the consciousness of power. They faced each
other with unveiled hostility as they arose to
greet Ted Leffen. Then, Just as quickly, with
the resilience of long training, they snapped
back Into their ordinary attitude of conjugal
contentment as the boy turned in from the
road. '

He brought in his coming something of
the freshness of a lusty wind, and Constable'
and I gave him greeting hardly less enthusiasticthan was Letty**. Our pleasure In his
sudden good fortune reflected, I think, that of
the district, for Ted Leffen had never been
any man's enemy but his own. Gay. blithe,
and hopeful, he had come to the North Countryas a free lance prospector. His courage
and likabillty had inspired Stratton, who had
been for years a prophet of the Porcupine,
to stake the boy. For months he had been
hunting along the Missinaibl, coming into
Golden City only for supplies.
On one of these trips he had Wet Kendrlck,

who was always on watch to win the friendshipof young prospectors, setting his spider
traps for their entrance. From that time
the hard drinking which men came to connectwith Leffen's name went on whenever
the boy appeared. Whether or not he had
met Letty Williams before he had started to
drink we did not'know. Nor did we know
whether or not his marriage to her, presaged
so causally by Edith Kendrlck, would change
his ways. All we did know waa that Kendrlckheld him close and that, for some reason,he waa using Letty Williams to strengthenthat hold. His manner toward the girl
revealed his Intention, but she affected to
Ignore It In absorbed attention in Leffen.
That the boy really loved her waa unmistakableaa he watched her. Pride in her

shone In his eyes so honestly that I grew
ashamed of ray Judgments on her. What If
she were a wsatfrertoeaten little bird of passage?She waa going to give Leffen somethingthat Edith Kendrlck had surely never
given to her husband. She waa getting a
devotion that swept aside everything but lta
own faith. No wander that Constable
beaaW on them both and that Mrs. Kendrlck
stared at the boy and girl as if they were
ghosts' af a day she had long sought to fpr

at.la the (lew af such happiness enly

sNyss
rrHERN

% ^

I
ffi t

Wi® 1 T|

v:

m binding +v*r Tmd Lmtfmn. Edith *t.d me

^
Kendrick's watchfulness seemed baneful; and
even lh*t flickered down as we followed hie
wife to the screened porch which they made
the summer dining room.

There, at the toot of the table, spread
brightly with the silver which they had
packed through miles of muskeg, and gay
with the early flowers of that garden for.
which Edith slaved so valiantly, she slipped
into the rftle which she played so' often in
that setting. Not the homesick woman who
had given confidence to Constable and myself.not the unhappy wife flinging defiance
at her husband, but the' hostess who, with
the ease of long practice, keeps alive the
spirit of the occasion for which her guests
have been summoned.

Spirited, brilliant, charming, she took the
bit of responsibility in her teeth and galloped
down the road of conversation. She brought
out Letty Williams until the girl's eyes
shone with delight in realization of her own

powerm, and LefTen beamed upon them both.
She led I>e(Ten on until the boy expanded in
rollicking humor. Even Kendrick's keen
eyes glistened as the party slid on smoothly.
Only once did he show annoyance, and that
was when Ted LefTen pushed aside the champagnewhich the China boy had poured.

" Here's to you." he cried, springing to his
feet. " your health and happiness! Good
lock!"
He lifted lis glass high, and Constable and

I raised ours. Letty Williams looked at Leffenla troubled question. The boy bit his
lip, hesitated, then doomed the liquor. Edith
Kendflck and Letty toyed with their glasses.
The China boy came back and poured more
for Kendrick and Ted. I thought I saw

Letty signal to him to let it alone. If he saw
her, he did not heed her. Steadily, and as

swiftly as the servant followed Kendrick's
instructions, Ted LefTen began to drink.

Little by little, led on perhaps as much by
Kendrick's sharp qaestionlng as by the wine,
he began to boast. We had known that the
strike at the Mlsslnaibl promised riches, but
we had not dreamed of the extent of the gold
in the lode until the boy garruloualy proclaimedthe wealth of his El Dorado.

"It's richer than the Big Dome," he insisted," richer than the Hollingworth. richer
, than any of them. Ken, richer, maybe, than

all of them put together." Kendrick's eyes
gleamed through the reoountaL " But only
half of it's mine. The other hairs Stratton's.
That's what X came in for this week. Going
to meet htm and turn over his share to him."
"Haven't you done it yet?" Kendrick

asked.
" Plenty of time," LefTen maundered.

" Plenty of money for us both. Lots for me
and Letty. Isn't there, Letty? "

"Oh, Ted, stop talking about it," the girl
said sharply. "We're all glad you have it,
and you're glad, of course, but let it go at
that"
"Going to call it the Letty," he persisted.

" Let's drink to the Letty."
"Let's not." pleaded the girl.
" It's once in a lifetime." said Kendrick.
Lefty's eyes blazed at him from the

shadows that were falling over the side of
the por^h where she sat, bu< Edith gave no

sign of desire to halt him. Constable,
schooled as he was to all sorts of scenes,
was revealing a faint edge of annoyance,
and I was not surprised when he arose with
us, leaving the man and the boy alone.

" I'm not smoking tonight," be said, and
followed us to the other veranda.
Once out of Kendrick's sight, Edith's

spirits sagged visibly. She no longer made
effort to roll the ball, and seamed, whenever
she spoke, to be rousing herself from apathetlclistinesnees. Sometimes I had the feelIn*that she was watching tor seme one,
jua| aa I knew that Letty Williams was

listening for sounds from the,dining porch.
All we oeuld hear was the-drone of conversation.Long minutes dragged, and still Ken

.
drick aud L«ffen did^not come. Constable
grew plainly "worried. While Edith affected
to Ignore the situation. Finally, driven by
Lettys nervous agitation, die left us. gelng
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"I wish he hadn't made Ted drink to.
night," Letty said worriedly when Edith had
gone. "Captain Stratum will be In before
midnight, and Ted should meet him. Ted'-*
cant stand It, and Bert Kendrick ought to
know better."

" Should he?" Constable asked with sneer>lng Innuendo.
" Oh. well," she said enigmatically, -1 supposehe cant do anything here."
He^ tension tightened ss Edith did not

return. "Do you suppose Ted needs met"
she asked, held only by her sense of lack
of acquaintanceship with the Kendricks. but
so pitiful in her perturbation oyer the boy
that I arose.

" XH see," I said, and went after Edith.
I went through the living room toward

the other porch, intending to call the trio
there with assumed levity; but at the scene
which faced me I halted. Kendrick was

bending over Ted Leffen, directing his hand
over a paper, literally steering his signature
on the document. Edith stood back of a
chair across from them, her anas folded, her
lips tight, her eyes stormily contemptuous.
Not even when Kendrick passed her the
paper and she slipped it down Into her dress
did she abate a Jot of her scorn. She stayed,
looking down at the boy who sprawled over
the while Kendrick passed her and

, went out upon the ether veranda. After a
little Leffen lifted his heavy beed and saw
her.

"It's all right," he told her with maudlin
emphasis. "Bert's looking after It so Letty
end I get half, and Ross geU half Promised
him half, and got to keep a promise, even if
hi don't need what ITI need. Ross hasn't
wife, 111 have Letty, but
"What did you say?" Edith Kendricks

voice cut across the silence with the sharpMasof m. dinging whip.
"II1 have Lettyybut »

"Are you sure, quite sure," she bent over
the table till she had caught his attention,
"that Ross Stratton has not married?"
"Why, of course he hasn't. Loved a girl

In Halifax long time ago. Said she'd wait
for him till he'd won a stake Married anotherman. They all do.all but Letty."

" But h« told me that » She ceased to
speak when she saw that Leffen's head had
sunk back on the table, but she stood, staringat him as If he held answer to some

^ puzzling conundrum of life. As If she
found what she sought, she turned her gaze
outward from him. Then, slowly, as If it
were a rite, she took from within her gown
the folded document which Kendrick had
given to her and lighted lt^at the flame of
one of the candles, holdlng'lt over a silver
Plate until it had gone to ashes. Without
another look at Leffen, she went heck to her
guests. " I think," she said to Letty, " that
it would be Just as well If Ted stayed awhile/*

" I wouldn't mind," the girl said, trying to
be brave under the lashes of humiliation, " if
It weren't that he's to meet Captain Stratton
tonight. It's Important, too. something about
registry of the mine claim In both their
names."

" Here's Stratton now," Constable said, and
Edith Kendfick's hand went to her throat as
ate followed Constable's look and saw a big
man coming through the dusk, .

"He's not coming.here?^ she gasped.
"Why not?" kendrick asked evenly.

though his eyes burned In points of light.
"I used to know him out In the Rand.
Haven't seen him In years.
He struck a match futilely and flung It

-away with a curse. His face lowered In
command as he watched his wife, but, withoutlooking at htm, she circled the chairs
so that ahe was standing by the door when
Stratum came to It. For a moment they
looked at each other, two souls so evidently
destined for meeting that all the circumstanceof their contact fell away until Kendrickspoke.
" Wont you ceme Iff? " he asked, contrivingto put a sneer Into the Invitation.
" I'm looking for Leffen." the big man said,

opening the door. " I was told he was here."
Me bad Imu''xweatabls. greeting him with
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cordiality tempered with surprise, and given
L«tty Willi. a deference which seemed to

assuage the girl's wounds. Be did not look
again at Edith, although she kept standing
In his path.

" He's here," Kendrlck said, moving towardthe dining porch and nodding to Strat
ton to follow him.

For the instant while he hesitated Edith
stood rigid. Then, Impelled by swift decision.she held out her hand to Stratton.

** If you had come an hour ago." she said,
" I should have asked you why you didn't
bring your wife. I have Just learned thai
you had not married."

" Who said I had?" He flung back hia
head.

"Tou did. didn't you. Bert?" 8he turned
to Kendrlck. who waited. Impatient, at th«
door to the other veranda.

" When?" Stratton snapped out thi
query.

" Two weeks before we were married
wasn't It?"
"But you knew " Stratton flashed al

Kendrlck.
"I'd beard It somewhere," Kendrld

countered.
" Oh. no." Edith said, facing them both

" It wasn't that you'd merely heard it. Bert
Tou said you were at the wedding In Cap<
Town. Ton told me the giiTs name, Veronica
Mather. I haven't forgotten It. you see

She had golden hair, hadn't she? And I

mint of money? And wasn't there ever i

Veronica Mather?" She tried to keep he
voice light in raillery, but beneath Stratton'i
steady look it broke.

" There was a girl named Mather ou

there," he said, "but I didn't know her.
wasn't married then or afterward- How dli
you happen to make that mistake. Ken
drlck? "

" I really don't know," Kendrlck said In
differently. "Want to see Leffen?"
He opened the door ^for Stratton, and th

other man, without a glance at him. wen

through. We could hear the murmur o

voices from the other porch. They roee lnti
angry altercation, Ted Leffen'« among then:
I heard Kendrick's disagreeably tauntinj
laugh, and his words: " Tou're Just a UtO
too late, Stratton. after all. Leffen slgnei
over the mine to me."

* It's a lie," I heard Stratton declare, wit
Ted Leffen's groan rushing after his wordj
" I signed something. Ross. He told me I
was nothing but a memorandum of what I'i
owed him for drinks. He's been getting it ii
for me. I signed It. O. God!"
Even as he spoke Letty \yllliama was 01

her feet. " He didn't." she moaned to m«
" He couldn't have!" To the blanched agon;
of her face I longed to be able to give dents
of the truth, but the memory of the scene

had witnessed swept over me.
" I'm afraid he did," I had to tell her.
She sprang forward, flinging open the doo

of the other porch. "Tou didn't make hin
do that? " she cried to Kendrlck. " Why, lt'i
terrible. It's theft. It's cheating. Tot

made him drunk Just for that. How dan

you? Toull have to give It back to him, 1
tell you. Tou must give it back!"

" Tou're not threatening me, are you?'
Kendrlck sneered. "Tour memory must b<

very, very poor If you think you dare d<

that. Letty, my dear. Perhaps you've forgot
ten that "

" I've forgotten nothing," the girl said
" But I don't care about anything In th<

world but Ted. Tou shan't ruin him, I tat

you. Before I let you do that. Ill "

" If you care so much for him." Kendricl
said, " are you sure that you want him ti

know.what I do? "

The implication of the man's threat sen'

her back against the wall, but she turns)
to Stratton. "Can't we force him to glvi
It up? " she pleaded. " Cant we prove tba

he get It by fraud? "
,

" Well see," Stratton said. »

She moved to where Leffen aat limply a

the table. "Ted, dear," she said, "are yoi
quite sure you signed any paper? " Sobaret
by the shock ot the realisation, he naddei
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miserably. Two thrown tt «B aw." be
aid daaolatsly.
- No, you tamv oho told him. - We're

going to fight for tt. And It taut ma.t tar
to you mod to BO whether wo *v*r get it or

at. Bat we're solus ts g»t tt for Ross
Strait*."
Owor the boy's face want win ot

daapalr. Td forgotten him." ha groaned.
* That'* the worst of it IVe boon a traitor
to him. I cut ever makWhat straight- I
wtah I'd never been horn. What have I to
lire for. Anyway? ^Tm nothing but "

Lotty Wllllaina puVher hand over jm
month. "We're going to fight It ant.- abe
told him. comfortingly, aa If he ware a chad.
"We're golng-to cot It back tor yon and ma

and Rons. Cone with na now." But he
broke away from her hand, and flung off the
porch. Conatahle. driven at last into action
In the drama, which had unfolded ae ewtftly
before na, took a part of hia own. " Let me
take 7H heme." be eald to Latty Wllllama
She had to pam Kendrick to ootne to *»"»

" Don't forget." Kendrick told her, apparentlyoblivlona that hia wife and Stratum
stood within bearing. " that, if you decide to
fight mar- -i may have Weapons.and use

them"

She made no answer, bat went off with
Conatahle down the path that Ted Leffen had
taken but a moment before.

The three of them. Kendrick and Edith
and Stratum, stood there in the deepening
twilight ao silent and so tenae that there
came over me the oertalnty that the play
which I had thought ended by Letty Williams'going had not yet begun In earnest. I
had the knowledge that I was aa intruder,
and I went back Indoors for a paraao: I
had brought with me. to alip off by
the other door. I could not. however, get
away from the Bound of voioee. and ao tt was
that I beard Kendrick'a

" You wont mind, either of you. if I leave
you for awhile? Toall find plenty to talk
about. I am sure. There's" roe. for one. and
Veronica Mather, for another. Queer X

, . thought you'd married her, Stratton."
" Very queer."
"Well, good-by for a little while. Don"!

mis* me too much."
The slam of a door followed. In the silence

: I could bear the lapping of the waves on the
shore of the lake. A loon laughed aome,where near, and a bat flew by with flapping
of wings. Then Edith spoke. " There's no

I use," she said. " in crying over split milk.

(
But.what did he tell you, Ross, that made

you stop writing to me?"
" He said that you were going to marry

'
him "

" And he came back and told me you had
married. We were fools, both of us. and I've
earned a fool's reward."

" Isn't he good to you?"
" Good?" Her laugh concentrated her bitterness." You've seen what's happened this

evening. Well, this is only one of them.
For years he's been playing this game, and
I've been one of its pawns I never cared
what happened to him. or me. or any one

else, until that boy told me tonight that you
had never married. Then something I had

thought dead came to life again In me.and
I burned the paper that Bert had made
Leffen sign."

" What will be do to you?"
" What will It matter? What are you doingwith your life, Ross?"
" What do any of us do when we've no incentlve?Drift along, and pass the ume In

work."
- Life's pretty much of a mass, isnt It?"
No." he said slowly. " It's a winding

track sometimes, bat we comt out In the

open after aw^iile."
"WeTe pretty well Into the woods of tt

now," she said bitterly. Suddenly she flung
off restraint. "I cast stand It, Roes," she

cried. " I've endured tt all these years be

cause I thought you'd failed me and that

all men were alike. But I cant go on.'"
YouH have to. for awhile." be told her.

"Dont you see what he'll say if you oult

now?"
" I dont care what he says"
" You would, some time."

II "But you dont know what It la."
"I can guess." he said. As if he dsred

0 not linger on the quicksands of her emotion.
L he veered their talk swiftly.
T " Have you known Ted Leffen long?" ha
1 asked her. " Long enough to know that he's
1

so loyal and true that his friends try to save

him from bis one weakness? "

Skillfully he sought to lead away Edith's
r thoughts from herself while I wonde^d bow

I could get away without revealing my unln'
tended eavesdropping, and finally decided
upon a bolt through the kitchen and oat
into the bush back of the clearing. I passed
the impassive China boy, who did not even

, look up from his labors at me. and had gone

t perhaps two hundred feet through the woods,
intending to circle back to the boardwalk a

little farther beyond, when I hoard the sound
of crackling brush and of hurried breathing.
I crouched back against a tree, fearful of
what might bo prowling la the deepening
twilight, and I aaw T.afTan go by, plunging
toward the lake. Is his hand he bald a revolver.

I wanted to cry oat. bfct fear pars Ij mil my
voice. What was he going to do? To ktd
himself? Or waa he peeking tor Kaodrieftf
If ho had gone to OoM. Ctty to got the gun.
why had. he come back If be ware net bent
on i isags? Vainly I sli ulal to sail to

him, to tan bha that Bdtth Kendrick bad

whteh Kendriek had tricked btm Into signing
bat ths cry stuck In my timet, and I etsng
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